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HOW SOME PLACES GOT THEIR NAMES.—No. VII. A REALLY MURDERED COLLEEN BAWN. 
. 7 = “fA ~ % =engpame 


| In the following August John Scanlan, Esquire, Gentleman, 

| was tried at the Limerick Assizes for the brutal murder of his 

| child-wife, and, being found guilty, the Judge ordered bim for | 

| almost instant execution, lest the powerful interest of his family ] 
| should procure a respite if be were left even the period then ‘ 

| allowed to criminals convicted of murder. 

| The time allotted Scanlan to live was too short to allow an 

exprees messenger to go to Dublin and back, but his family had 

sufficient power to suppress any rept of the case in the | 


Limerick pepers, and it lovg remained unknown, except to 
those living in the immediate neighbourhood where the crime } 
was committed. 
Twelve months after his execution his accomplice and servant, 
Stephen Sullivan, was also hanged. This Sullivan to some 
extent the prototype of the Danny Mann of Mr. Bouciceult's 
) 


1, Buxton (Derby), formerly 2. Weis Hare (Middlesex).—" Whilst the King was marching on to St. Albans, heariog that 8. Tuatcnam (Berks) re- 


h : ean lay, was about seven years older than his master, and had 
Buckstown, was once a noted the eur my were at hand, he ordered one of his generals to go first and cut his way through, Ceives its title from the fact ose a private in the regiment in which Scanlan served as lieu- 
place for Dandies. single-handed ; but the general complained that his sword, notched by former battles, was that the introducer of Wigs t t. At the end of the left the y on fall 
too blunt for the p' . ‘Well, sharp-en it!" said the monarch. It is a curious fact that into this country first set up and Saollivan with a = hon in Messer a 
this incident took place where the ‘Welsh Harp’ now stands, and no doubt the name of the in business here. ay 4 perl remaining, fell in valet \ 
inn, kept by Mr. Warner, is a corruption of his memorsble words."—History of England. Scanlan’s employ. The girl, Ellen Oonery, love with 
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the gallant soldier, ‘‘but would only listen to him on honourable 
terms.” It is written that ‘she acknowledged her partiality for him, 
but charged him, if he were sincere, to make her his wife.” 

The Man of War vamped up the famous old excuse in such cases 
with respect to the necessity of maintaining secrecy as far as his family 
was concerned, and fished up the Gareputable priest, but, unluckily for 
him, in spite of the priest's excommunication, the marriage proved to 
be valid by the law of Ireland. 

Before the honeymoon, in the romantic village of Glin, on the banks 
of the Shannon, was half over, Scanlan’s sister, who was married to a 
nobleman, apprized him of a match she was forming for him with an 
heiress of wealth and beauty, and he determined to ‘remove the 
obstacle to his advance to rank and riches.” 

But he was afraid to do the deed himself, and persuaded Sullivan to 
commit the murder, absenting himself at the time on some pretext of 
pressing business, 

Both he and his wife treated Sullivan with familiarity, and she 
accompanied him without hesitation in a pleasure-boat Scanlan h 
bought for an hour's row, 

Sullivan provided himself with a club to knock her brains out, anda 
rope and stone to tie aud sink her corpse. Then one July evening they 
started on their pleasure trip. . 

Sullivan would appear to have bungled the business. Raising his 
club with fell intent, poor Ellen caught his eye, and, fancying it was 
the ruflian’s fun, ‘gave him,” the report says, ‘'a smile of such sweet- 
ness and simplicity that the would-be assassin was disarmed.” He 
took her home again, and when the first assassin returned, one can 
easily conceive the tableau was tolerably effective. . 

A few evenings later, however, Scanlan, his wife, and Sullivan went 
out again in the boat, and the wife disappeared. Scanlan said that 
owing to her misconduct he had mp her on board some vessel in 
the captain’s charge. The pretty girl, though, had made more friends 
in Glin than the gallant soldier, His story was not believed, and but 
a few days elapsed before the body of the victim, horribly mutilated, 
was washed ashore to give him the lie. 

The legs were broken io several places, one arm had been torn oft 
altogether and was missing, a rope was tied tightly round her throat 
her skull completely smashed in, her eyes knocked out of her head, an 
almost all her teeth forced from her jaws. 

Yet, in spite of this fearful disfigurement, the body was recognised. 
Some of the girl's clothes, too, had been sold by Sullivan, and a quarrel 
about money with his master overheard. On his conviction Sullivan 
confessed all, . 

Gerald Griffin founded an interesting story on the incidents, calling 
it The Poor Man’s Daughter,” and Boucicault fashioned it into one of 
the most popular dramas of the present time. The Mr. Sullivan at the 
Adelphi is no relation of the one hanged sixty odd years ago, but a 
clever comedian, whom his audience seem to thoroughly appreciate. 


. * * * s e 

‘'T wonder, now,” said a slender stripling with a bright intelligent 
countenance and singularly lofty brow (they marked his dicky 
ui ae, ” ff sent to the wash), ‘'I wonder, now, if Uncle Benjamin 
would si ae 

A deep aad catege growl was all the response he obtained from a 
strangely beautiful boy who sat beside him (tattooed between the 
shoulders ‘‘ Bloodthirsty Billy, otherwise Blood-Bespattered, Blood- 
Smeared, or Gore-Glutted ”). en a smile flitted sun-like round his 


nose and ears, and he whispered, ‘There's them stones your mother 
weights her mangle with. Do you think she would miss ‘em ?” 

* Let’s chance it,” said the other. 

And they went down below to fetch the stones, 


*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to answer 
immediately on the receipt of their Queriee— 
parents the eeoorual = 


L. W. B, (Plaistow).—The Eminent is much obliged for your sug- 
gestion that Moses has nicked the Gingham ; but he cannot think that 
even Iky would do such @ thing. Oh dear! oh dear! /——¥. C. G. 
(Railway Servant).— Thank you.——AsPEN Lear (Tip Tree Restaurant, 
Leadenhall Street).—Go, and be blowed ; you'll get no 18. 64d. out of 
the Eminent, who sends kind love to the barmaid, Miss Feedingtrousers. 
—L. Preston.—Sorry we have no room for your verses, dedicated to 
Methuen’s Horse, and entitled ‘All Jam.”——CaptaIn McDonaLD 
(Redhill). —AUl right ; no relation of ALLY'S, thank goodness, —WILLIAM 
Litreg (Thames Valley).—The Eminent wil! take your advice, and 
insure his life before he plays football agrin.——W. E. G**p****E 
(Hawarden). — Tootsic's love, and she says you must guess herage. As 
to the Eminent’s age—w-ll, joking, apart—he dates from the time of 
the Flood. ——ANON.—Thanks for proof of old woodcut, ‘‘SLOPER IN 
ParaDise.” The idea ts a little premature, perhaps. ‘© PERPLEXED” 
(Wimbledon). — ALLY's love, and he never was F see at figures, He 
cannot possibly tell you what day the 28th of March, 1869, fell on, 
Perhaps some of his readers will come to the so soothe you 
troubled mind.—wW. E. E. (Leadenhall Street). — Tootsie would advise 
you to sve some West-end ladies’ bootmaker on subject, There's one 
thing, the Eminent’s heels are never very hish. In fact, at the present 
time, they are awofully down, ——W. Scott Parr (Clifton).—Sorry we 
have no room for your verses, ‘‘ When SLOPER is Elected "——S. HEARN 
(Islington).— Your sketches, ‘Like Father like Son,” are very clever, 
and our only regret is that we have no room for them,.——ALBXANDRA 
Rgubin GorDoN FitzceraLD PLANTAGENBT (Lillie Bridge). —ALLY 
accepts your challenge for a fifty mile race, on the conditions that you 
supply the “ unsweetened,” and he takes all the gate money.—2J. 8. 
(no abode).—No room ; much obliged.——A SuBSCRIBER (Eye Green). 
—Thanke, very much, for your correction, in saying Eye Green ts in 
Northamptonshire. It is Hye that is im Suffolk, Hence the mistake. 

— 


Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 
To any the United Ki Continent, Canada, and United 
part of wy heerta : wl 
8 months, 18. 8d.; 6 months, 8s. 8d.; 12 monthe, 6s. 6d. 
P.0.0.'s payable to W. J. SINKING, 
‘Tas SLopsnigs,” 99 SHos Lanz, Fest Street, Lonpoy, E.C. 


£1:1:O0— 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT.” will be given for the best 


Suggestion for any Measure that will benefit Mankind generally, to be 
. leited brought before the House by 4 


THE PRIME MINISTER 
(A. SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., &c.) 
Please address MS,, which must be limited to a hundred words, to 
THE aaa ‘ ; 
'HE SLOPERIES,” 
London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 28TH. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


A GENTLEMAN, for some time resident in Florence, gives vent to his 
astonishment at the defective police urrangements of that city, in the 
following terms :—‘‘ A more inefficient police than that of Florence will 
hardly be found in Europe. Ot a night it seems entirely to disappear, 
and people are at full eet ie fight, shout, sing, or in any other way 
they please disturb the slumbers of peaceable citizens.” For ourselves, 
we never knew Florence was so much like London before, The only 
difference is, our police seem equally invisible by day—when 
wanted ! oe 

* 


A NEw fashion is prevailing in Paris, Ladies are carrying their 
umbrellas fastened to their sides like swords, which, a contemporary 
says, gives them a military look. It would be imagined that their 
appearance, under the circumstances, must be rather mean than other- 
wise. In any case, it must be sworded. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


WO 


> * 
M Fy 


No. §2. 
‘‘ The Eastern Crisis" Costume. 


Talbot Tallboys, six feet four| Suggested by the Bishop of —, to be used at 
in his slippers, if an inch, who} any theatre where there is a ballet. It is fixe1 to 
produces those exquisite little| the hips of the dancer, and can be lengthened 
gems of Christmas Cards, you| out the moment the signal is given t the 
see in all the shop windows. | Lord Chamberlain has entered his box. 
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Policeman. I heard a terrible report, your worship, and ran to the scene of 
the explosion. I found the entire building razed to the ground. The prisoner 
was escaping from the ruins. When I arrested him, he admitted that he blew it 
up with dynamite. — Magistrate. What have you to say, prisoner ?— Prisoner. Sure, 
your honour, an’ I did tell the officer just that same; but, your honour, plaze 
consider what a state of confusion the place was in at that toime! 


Since the introduction of everything 
Japanese, Colonel Henderson has designed 
anew uniform forthe Police. Pooh! Bah'! 


BL 


‘‘ As a Working-man's Candi- 
date, I don’t mean to spend a 
single penny of my own.’ 


(Saturday, November 21, 1885. 


A ho Blea os ee — Hanged charged oes with 
obtainin, m an ignorant servant- @ petticoat, a of sta: 
and see other feminine garments, under the pretext that she arnda| 
them to “put on the planet.” We have it on Shakespeare's authority 
that ‘‘the Moon’s an arrant thief,” and Lord Byron gives her a bad 
character, but the chastest imagination can hardly picture Luna “ got 
up” in this style! ° 

Tress are of various kinds and of different complexions. There is the 

lain tree, which is quite plain; there is the planed tree, which is some- 

mes called planks; and there is the unex-plained tree, about which 
nobody knows anything. The study of trees may be divided into several 
branches. In addressing yourself to it, you should make a bough, and 
say, by your leaves, e oak is the King of trees, and is very long- 
lived, as is clearly shown by the expression, ‘‘Oak King, live for ever!” 
The birch is a sore subject. It is not generally known that apple trees 
often grow in pairs, or that beeches are to be met with only at the seaside. 
Nevertheless, these are facts. The Manning-tree is never found out of 
Essex. There are many other kinds of trees, but their names are not 
usually mentioned before ladies. I have told you as much about trees 
as it is good for you to know. Be happy ! 


* 
Ir is I am King of the Pins, 
If ever my throne I find ; 
I’ve been punish'd because of my sins, 
And I have been left behind. 


Yes, I havea eo down below, 
And may I be there ere long! 

’Tis thither all mortal pins must go— 
They muster millions strong ! 


Some of them white, and some of them black, 
And a rusty crew are some ; 

Of heads and points there’s rather a lack, 
For they in all who come. 


Yes, I am heir to the Pindom throne, 
Though my reign seems very remote ; 

For here I’m languishing all alone, 
Stuck into a miser’s coat. 


‘¢ Tore is nothing like acquiring good business habits,” said a sage 
and kind old parent. 8o he sent Joseph, the innocent member of the 
family, into Fleet Street, to learn business, We don’t know how much 
business Joseph has learnt, but we do know that he has learnt how to 
take six gins and bitters before twelve o'clock, and that the paving- 
stones near by, where he learns business, are ruthlessly chipped here 
and there with some sharp instrument, possibly the rim of a fashionable 
gossamer. *° 


“T rHmx,” said Ally, with a sunny smile, as he snugly tucked him- 
self up in the hall mat, and put the bust of Milton under his head for 
a pillow, ‘‘that there is no place like home. It is so cheap too,” he 

ded. And then the last new parlour-maid came tripping downstairs 
to put the lights out. *° 


‘¢ Bg jabers!” said Mac—who owns a “small thrifle of land in the 
County May—o,” but who is thinking of standing for an Irish borough 
on the Parnell ticket—"‘ property el cx e dogs entirely. Sure 
had to live on the trees on my estate last sa ; sowld ‘em for a song, 
too.” “And now,” said we, ‘you want to live by trees-on.” ‘Let us 
have two twos of Irish warm, my dear, with a squeeze of lemon,” said 
the MacFadden. ee 

* 


Tue milk of human kindness is singularly deficient in the com- 
position of London milk, or rather Simpson sellers, Many an innocent 
ngster is half-starved, and suffers to the end of its days Leger i im- 
ibing, instead of the genuine article, the filthy compound of dirt: 
water and chalk, with a dash ony lacteal flaid, which is palmed o 
as milk on the poorer classes of London. The punishment that we 
would inflict on conviction in such cases, is that the vendor should be 
obliged to consume in the shortest possible time, his or her horrible 
decoction without even one dash of rum in it. 


* 

THE public will be delighted to hear that the gentleman who was 
sentenced to fourteen days ‘‘hard” at a recent Petty Sessions, for 
the trivial offence of biting off a fellow-creature’s ear, did not evince 
any dislike to vegetarian on but took kindly to gruel and ‘'toke.” 
He never once asked for a warder’s nose curried. 

ee 


* 

*©Wuat income do you propose to settle on my daughter?” asked 
the wealthy City merchant of the rising poet. ‘‘ Wealth I have none,” 
replied the » ‘but I can give her what gold cannot purchase—a 
heart unspotted.” ‘* Yes,” broke in the man of traffic, “ the heart’s 
all right, no doubt.” amerry twinkle illuminated the face of that 
dealer in soft goods as his rolling eye flashed past the poet’s nasal organ. 

ee 


Somsg people have no sympathy with Ireland and the Irish, A poor 
hungry t has bom Errand for having a cow’s tail and a pair of 
scissors R his pocket. To mutilate an animal for revenge is fiendish, 
but to carry off the ‘‘chunk” removed is practical. One can sorrow 
at the thought of the peasant children weler with watering mouths 
for the supper Pa never returned with. Let's hope, though, that that 
tail wasn't wasted. Why isn’t a vig coy! started for supplying 
‘¢ Patriots’ Cow Tail Soup” (in tins) to the masses? As theve useful 
appendages can be obtained for nothing, surely such a man as O'Donovan 
Rossa might, out of this notion, put untold gold into his own pocket, 
and wholesome nouishment into the stomachs of the “‘ foinest pisantry 
in the worrld.” Who says we don’t love ‘em after this? 

* 


* 
It's very unwise to lend, it’s always much safer to borrow, 

For if the man died 
You're on the right side ; 

A debt of that sort can be always denied. 
Then you mournfully think 
Of the evils of drink, 

And to what a low status a man can sink. 
Your spirit will quake, 
But your hand will shake, 

So just one more toothful you think you'll take ; 


But the hand that is shaky to-day will seldom be steady to-morrow. 
ef 
* 

Unctz Borrin waited upon a cheap dentist the other day. His jaw 
was muchly swollen, and, after a short examination, the dental operatist 
uttered the usual ‘' Best have him out.” Uncle Boffin’s teeth are 
astonishingly tough ‘uns, and, after playing with them for some brief but 
agonizing minutes, the tooth-drawist was obliged to dispense with 
ordinary weapons of attack, and produced a new and beautiful instru- 
ment. With this, the erring tooth was taken rudely from its head- 
quarters, but, during the desperate straggle, the new and beautiful 
machine was smash: “Guess you didn't make much out of that job, 
governor?” said our relieved and now jubilant ‘‘nunky.” “Eighteenpence 
will scarcely pay for the fracture of a guinea instrument.” ‘'How do 
you know it cust a guinea?” asked the tooth-drawist. ‘‘ Because,” said 
“‘nunky,” ‘the last time I had a tooth out the dentist broke a similar 

@, and told me it cost a guinea.” 
ee 
* 
_Wsgi., Misther Geoghan, and what moight be the lingth o’ that 
ba coy ye're afther cod rine Oye fed and 
the powers! not within tin of what I expected, an 
always thought it wouldn't.” e Be 
° 


Marpac is much encouraged in Cairo, the Sheikhs doing all in their 
power to insi-t on the marriage state being carried out effectually by 
everybody. We learn from a contemporary tiiat bachelors find much 
difficulty in getting anyone to let them houses, ‘The Cairene bachelor, 
being piper: as a sheitan, or ‘loose fish,’ is very properly relegated to 
one of the public inns ef the metropolis,” Is this hard on a sheitan or 
not? The ‘loose fish,” if he hap) to be in the habit of drinking 
like one, may probably find the Public inn more handy to reside in than 
the private house in Cairo, 


— 


Saturday, November 21, 1885.) 
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TOOTSIE ON TIP-TOE. 
—— 


A GooD many Well-Regulated girls must have read all this, and 
more, in the newspapers :— 


DANCING.—Mr. Branp and Davonrers have the honour to announce they 

give Lessons in the new valse and all the modern dances. Axsemblies 
Tuesdays and Fridays —22 Golden Square, W.—DANCING.—Mr. Epwaarp 
Leecanc and Daventers Teacn daily all the fashionable dances to ladies and 


The First Step. 

gentlemen of any age and wholly unacquainted with the art. The waltz till 
perfect, one guinea, Mr. Leblanc’s ‘La Nationale” taught —22 Hart Street, 
Bloomsbury Equme, W.C.—DANCING.—Waltz.—Mr. and Mrs. LAYLAND and 
Assistants give three private Lessons for 10s. 6d.; eight, 21s. Elementary class 
for laties and gentlemen, at eight, on Wedneadays, 10s. 6d. b beat each 1s 6d. 
157 Blackfriars Road ——DANCING@ ACADEMY, 142 Old Street, City Road.— 
Private Lessons, with lady assistants, at any hour, 4s. each ; three, 10s. 6d. ; 
eight, 21s, Elementary and advanced classes, Tuesdays and Fridays. Valse 
taught in one lesson.— Prospectus, J. ANDERSON. ——- DANCING. — Savoy 
Dancina Acapemy, 106 York Road, Lambeth —Mr. and Mrs. Lestizs Quap- 
RILLE CLasses, Monpay and SaTuRDAY ; Tuition Classes, Tuesday and Friday. 
Single lesson, 18,; eight lessone, 63. Five lessons, 10s. 64.; twelve lessons, 218. 
Cinderella Dance first Thuredsy in every month.——DANCING.—Mr. and Mrs. 
Sneripan Linos give Lessons (with lady assistants) in all the fashionable 
dances, at their residence, 13 Portland Road, Holland Park, Notting Hill. 
Classes and assemblies held at Ladbroke Hall, Ladbroke Grove Road.— 
DANCING.—To Those who Have . 

Never Learnt to Dance. — Mr. 
and Mrs. Jacques Wynman and 
Davouter receive daily and un- 
dertake to teach ladies and gentle- 
men who have never had the 
slightest previous knowledge or 
instruction to go through every 
fashionable dance ins few lessons. 
New valse taught perfectly, one 
guinea. Private 
lessons any hour. 
Academy, 74 New- 
man Street, Oxford 
Street, W.— 
DANCING, — The 
quickest and most 
interesting method 
known. The Valse 
in every style and 
eccentricity. Pri- 
vaTe Lessons daily 
at 27 Mortimer 


actually ill-regu- 
lated girls exist 
who are not born 
dancers. As to 
= men things, 


Billy's trois-temps 
ts, kan- 
garoos, and dromedaries, at any rate. 

I don’t know whether [ have mentioned it before, but there are to be 
festivities on a Brobdin, scale at Poor Pa’s residence at Christmas, 
It has been arranged that this year Poor Pa shall give a ball instead of 
a dinner, and Tottie Goodenough, and as many of the other girls from 
the Friv, who are “resting,” are to be of the party. I understand 
Poor Pa has alao invited Uncle Boffin, Mr. McNab, Cousin Evelina, 
Aunt Geeser, Mr. Moses, Mr. McGooseley, and Bill Higgins, and one 
and all have accepted. It will be great fun, I expect. 

All at once, though, I have made an awful cicovery: Lord Bob 
can't waltz, The Dook can’t either waltz or polk. The Honble. Billy 
doesn’t know halt a little bit of anything. 

_ This is truly terrible; but I have taken energetic steps. I have 
insisted on them all learning theirs, 


s s s s bd 
This has been a truly t: day, but, I am happy to think, the 
results are not al ther pee Bar The Honble Billy can now 
stand on one leg without falling over. 

The poor Dook is rather shaken, having knocked down and fallen 
over the dancing master’s good lady, whose 
weight Billy averages at ‘twenty-one stun. 

e dancing 
also is 


and Billy 
formed an im- 

up as 
tag Socket 
in each other's 
arms, 


Ui S (4 | \ 
See me reverse,” as the Dook said when he fell over with the dancing 
master's better half. 


There are a good many hard ways of earning a living, but I don’t 
envy the life of a dancing master if many of his pupils resemble Bob, 
Billy, or the Dook. ) : . 

The way, too, I have been bruised is something dreadful. 
were only to see—but, of course, that is out of the question. 


If you 


LOOK OUT FOR 


ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS 


TO BE PUBLISHED 
Monday, December 14th. 
Containing Sixteen Large Pages full of Pictures and Reading, bearing on 
THE FESTIVE: SEASON. 
A LARGE DOUBLE-PAGE PLATE, 


ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS PARTY 
By W. G. BAXTER. 
An Original Waltz Composed expressly for the Eminent, entitled 
ALLY SLOPER’S WALTZ, 
And a long account of Ally’s Evening Party by 


MISS TOOTSIE SLOPER. 
ORDER EARLY. PRICE TWOPENCE, 


FOR A BARMAID. 


Bsuinp a bar, gaily 
Bedeck'd and gilt, dail 

My place is amid the bright 
To serve liquors chi 


To guests gay or sneering, 
The best of untiring lasses, 
Trim-waisted and handy, 


I draw wine and brandy — 

In short, I’m a highly-train’d barmaid, 
With face always smiling, 
And manners beguiling, — 

I know how good customers are made. 


Of course I am pretty, 
And some think me witty— 
A ag a does not affright me; 
t I wish those pale sappies 
Who call themselves ‘ chappies” 
Would learn that their ways don’t delight me. 
The vile little wretches, 
Whose vulgar chaff fetches 
The blush to my cheek, how I fear 'em ! 
How often I’m thinking, 
As they stand there drinking, 
If only their mothers could hear ‘em ! 


— 


A CORNERBURY CHRONICLE. 
Tas Rector. 


ConngRBuRY is not a large or important place. It is straggling in 
the way of street and dingy in the matter of houses. It has no y 
to boast of, and it is altogether a mild and subdued spot, whose quietude 
is undisturbed by the shriek of a railway-whistle or the rattle of an 

nibus. 
onPigeons flourish in its street, and cats disport themselves on its door- 


ate 
Te bas a doctor, and he has an apprentice ; but there is no lawyer in 
the place. It has a dressmaker and two or three little shops, 
wherein cheese and butter of questionable quality distract the attention 
of the buyer of calico at the opposite counter, and where the odour of 
parish-made boots struggles with the fainter smell of string, candles, 
and “bass” brooms, 

The church is an ancient and respectable edifice—very green and 
crumbling outside, very moist and dim in its interior. The congregation 
on Sundays are defended from each other by pews, all of which smell 
powerfully of somerning which reminds the occupant of damp old coats, 
prayer-book mould, and worms, 

ere is a gallery at one end of the church, where thee gr d sleep 
without observation, or while away the time in contemplating the con- 

ional backs which are turned towards you. 

e Rector of Cornerbury is middle-aged. He came to Cornerbury 
when he was quite young, bas it might be a ae.4 to something 
better ; and Cornerbury has kept him ever since, for nothing better has 
turned u 

He hes a gaunt figure and a shambling gait. His trousers are short, 
and, as if to make up for lack of material in these garments, he wears 

large and roomy boots. He looks hungry, and speaks with a loud 
voice; and he preaches ia a gown, and emphasizes his discourse by 
much waving about of a large pair of black gloves, in which his hands 
conceal themselves, as if ashamed of what the gloves are doing. He 
would be eminently clerical in manner and appearance if he did not 
equally remind you of a ‘‘ Cheap John.” 

His sermons, notwithstanding the emphasis, are certainly dull; but 
as he truly says, ‘‘ How can there be a variety of matter, when the con- 
gregation is always the same?” His favourite subject is the love of 

which, as he generally ounces it ‘‘ peas,” misleads his con- 
gregation into the notion that he is riiipora Marge from a culinary 
point of view. Of course they will some day be undeceived on this 


int. 

Pot you ask him to dinner, he invariably comes ; he is also invariably 
hungry ; but this may be habit. 

Should you inquire after the health of Mrs. Tyther, he usually 
declares her to be ‘‘a little suffering” that day ; which, as everybody 
knows, means that she is uncommonly cross, Tyther has his trials, 
like other people, 

As Christmas approaches, the Rector touches feelingly in his sermons 
on the importance of Trust, and takes private opportunities of hinting 
to his ishioners that his stipend is hardly equal to his necessities ; 
the result of this being a meeting at the ‘‘ Rose and Crown,” and a 
collection of small coin, which is spoken of as a ‘‘ Testimonial to 
Worth,” and the parish shoemaker is observed to touch his hat when 
the Rector meets him by the way. ; 

Bat Tyther has dreams of what he sil do when a certain Rector dies, 
and the Bishop cannot fail to recognise—Worth. Somehow, Worth is 
not understood at Cornerbury—an opinion which is said to be the only 
one of her husband's in which Mrs, Tyther cordially agrees. 

There are people at Cornerbury who heartily wish this were not the 
case, and that their Rector and their Rector’s wife were transplanted to 
a sphere which they could properly adorn, and where they would be 
Lick | appreciated. So human nature cannot be so very selfish 
after all! 


RESULT OF THE POLL. 


When ALLy’s friend, W. S. Gilbert, wrote as follows,— 


"'T often think it’s comical—Fal, lal, la! 
How Nature always «oes contrive—Fal, lal, la! 
That every boy and every gal, 
That's born into the world alive, 
Is either a little Liberal, 
Or else a little Conservative ! 
Fal, lal, la!” 
he never thought that the Eminent would figure as a shining light in the 
Political World. However, that’s neither here nor there, so here's the 
result of the Post-cards received, which may or may not be an index 
as to the state of public feeling throughout the country. 


1, CONSERVATIVE : : - 83,733 
2. LipgkaL - : : ‘ - 19,749 
3%. RapDicat - - - - - 16,458 

Total of Votes - 119,940 
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jewelled hand, with which he rolled his perfumed ci 


BENEVOLENT BOOLER. 
—~— 


I am the youngest child of Benevolent Booler. Benevolent Booler is 
my revered papa. I and my el:lest sister, Anna Maria, venerate, wor- 
ship, and adore our papa, My 
own name is Maria Ann, which, 
by the way, I previously forgot 
to mention, 

You may not know my dear 

apa as ee rere Booler. 

ou may recollect him perha) 
as Booler and Gripson, ae. that 
was when he was in the sixty per 
cent line of business, in ki 
dear papa and Mr. Gripson 
made their money. My papa 
sold Gripson up (he was a bad 
man), and carrying on the busi- 
ness by himself, made a lot of 
money. 

I rather think dear papa over- 
calculated himself, as it were, 
and got a softening. He thought 
it best to leave off then—or 
rather Anna Maria and I 
thought it would be best for him to do so—because he got lending 
his money to struggling mechanics at five per cent, and we thought it 
would come cheaper if he retired and became a benevolent country gen- 
tleman, and we gave him a trifle a week to give again to poor people, 
and get his name up so that we might marry on it, as it were, and go 
into easier 

It would have done your heart good, too, to have seen ‘lear papa 
giving his little sixpences to the deserving poor—the penniless orphan 


Giving his little sixpences to the 
destitute widow. 


Anna Maria and I were very proud of him 


~~ the destitute widow—and how they showered blessings on his vener- 
able . 

Very soon the whole country rung with his Hundreds of 
deserving creatures waited for him in the lanes when he took his walks. 
We hail to bottle dear papa up a little, or it would have cost such a lot. 

However, it was extremely gratifying. He was everywhere called 
Benevolent Booler, and the very ground he walked on was worshipped. 
Anna Maria and I were very proud of him. 

* 


* * 
Suddenly, though, there came adreadful change, The crowds left off 
waiting for papa; also 
they left off blessing him. 
We one overheard 
him being called a stin, 


old curmudgeon. e 
could not understand it. 
We followed him and 
waned him. is tect 
e saw people ) 

him, but hate nothing. 
They beg harder and 
he hit out at them with 
his stick and ran away. 

We followed him still. 
We saw him enter a 
pastrycook’s shop, There // 
he bought a tart—two © 
tarts—three tarts—half-a- 
dozen tarts. And he ate 
them all. 

He had softened more 
perhaps, or he was hardening again. 

He no longer gave away the little sixpences we gave to him. He spent 
them on himself. ‘ 

We locked him up then, and gave him no little sixpences at all. 

Yet we still venerate, worship, and adore our dear, dear, dear,—I 
might almost say excessively dear and expensive papa, 


He ate them all. 


—_—_—_—_ 


ON A WICKED, WICKED PERSON. 
By a very Youna Lapy Novegtist. 


H&avysTONE DE GuyYFOX was immensely tall, and dark, and strong, 
and terrible. He had a beaming smile of dazzling brightness, save 
when his lip was wreathed in bitter irony. His piercing eyes, too, oft 
were lighted with a mocking gleam, before which e’en the proudest 
beauties shuddered and trembled. He was a man to Jove madly, or 
hate terribly. There was no intermediate condition possible. 

Ah! his had been a wild and awful life, stained id a hundred crimes, 
and round his neck he might have hung a chain of the hearts and scalps 
of lovely victims, across whose path his blighting influence had fallen. 
But such trophies Heavystone kept in a dark cupboard of his secret 

and the recollection of them caused no tremble of the white 
so daintily. 

He smoked on all occasions, and drank dee ughts of potent 
liquors without turning a hair. A most tremendous glorious creation, 
in Mother Nature's noblest style, but how deadly cold and pitilessly 
cruel when the first flush of love was past ! 

Yet you—if you are a woman—must have adored him, You couldn't 
have helped it. 

Shall I continue ? 

Note FroM ALLY.—No, thank you, dear; but you do it very well, 
considering, and you evidently have a fine perception of the male cha- 
racter. Work it out into three vols., and it ought to come up like a 
flower, 

——— 


“OWER GUID.” 


You doubtless remember the ‘‘ Poritane one,” who hanged his cat on 
Monday for catching a mouse on Sunday. Something near akin to this 
“righteous act” has been committed vy the S— magistrate. A 
man found a hare caught in a trap on Sunday, and knocked it on the 
head to put it out of its misery, and the wisdom of the Court fined him 
twenty shillings— first, because it was unlawful to kill game on Sunday, 
and, secondly, because he had no license to kill game on any day in the 
week. I am indebted to a contemporary for this statement, also for the 
comparison to the ‘' Puritane one.” I reproduce it, as it is a case which 
seems to me to be well worthy of consideration by the ‘‘ ower guid.” 


— 


A WARM MeMBER. 
Third-Class Passenger. 1 waut a fvot-warmer, porter. 
Porter. Thirds can't ‘ave ‘em. I should advise you to 


suck s peppermint drop instead, 


‘“hikhiddi “AA 
“HUMAN NATURE” AT ORURY LANE. 
This old Geeser’s all right. She has got her share of the 
“aad front row, anyhow! 


SN 


\ 
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LOGIC. 


Adjutant (to newly-joined recruit, who presents himsel/) Well, my man. what's your business? 
Recruit. Shure uow, if I knew what I wanted, should I be afther asking you, sorr? 


Tt wasn’t thus he was wont to behave in those dear old days so long ago! 
. while he walked on reading bis stupid ‘‘ ALLY SLOPER's Ha.r-Houipar" ! 


would take bim to be 
-Jamb-like. 


5. One evening last week he advocated, at 


“DARK DAYS.” 


se pLu 
ite | 


Hb 
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1. This is Qnirk; yon 2. Ah, there yon are mistaken! He is an Ultra 
Radical and Home Ruler of the deepest dye, and when 
roused, either by reading his country’s wrongs — 


6. Perfectly exhausted after the heat of 
his club, that the number of officers in Her the debate, he, declining the friendly arm rail— 
Majesty's household should be reduced. of a brother Radical— 


One of the " Nautcbees” much overcome. 
= Fey ee 


{EEN 


“THE FINDING OF MOSES.” 
It is rep ort-d in art circ'es that H.R H. 
the Prince of Wales is in treaty with Mr. 
Goodall for the copyright of this work. 


les any way, the best 
How things have changed. 


3. Or discussing them in the ‘‘Swine's 4. And yet his trade is humble. But 
* his features assume the majestic what of that? Was not the head of the 
bearing of the king of beasts great British Republic a bootmaker? 


7. Goes home by 


“*@ood night, Fred.” 
‘Good nignt, Jack; but why the deuce don't you warm your bles sed hands before you 


take hold ofa fellow? Ugh!" 


(Saturday, November 21, 1885. 


THE LAST OF THE DE CONKERTONS. 

“tMadam I refase to see your children. Is it not enough 
that you should have mongrelized the family nose? I 
blush for you!" 


8. And then finds a fresh office insti- 
tuted in his household, viz., The Copper 
Stick in Waiting. 


OUR GENIAL CLIMATE. 


Saturday, November 21, 1885.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 373 


Somk oF PAE EMYSTERIZS 
COANE Retin ESIGU JUN , 

| s "Face | 

i 


UP, GUARDS, AND AT ’EM.” 
A new read: 


Ls Pla, vedio gpa notion: "Let's advertise Loans 
withoat the inquiry or the slightest security.” 


‘Arry ssys, ‘Look at poets? There ‘ave it 
Why, exce, Mr Tennysun, what ou calle the Lore 
who does let his ‘air row long as he 
‘em semiaye trout ‘uman betsen'y bleot | ae can! 


Beat 


*Canght’ Costume. “Archer up.” and no mistake. 


A NEW INVENTION. ‘*Capital, one million.” 6, This is a ‘' Meeting of the Board.” . And this is a faithful likeness 
The Writ Repeller, or Bailiff Baffler, fixed to the brim of aks of the ra a of the iron safe. . ip a pair of boots with which Mr. 


pesca oturst area meetin ee oe Storr became personally acquainted. N.B.—They had a would-be borrower's feet in them too at the time, 


Th NAVA Tn 
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This represents the Marquis of 
—, with a concertina, outside a 
public house, Presently the bar- 
man brought ont a piat of * four- | 

half,” as the landlord's offering to j 
the shrine of enterprise, no doubt, 
you bet! Rather!! 


AN INCIDENT AT HARDUPPINGTON TOWERS. 


— and Heer: Pete} what we are about toreccive” . . . Dida fellow bring some : CANDID CRITICISM: A DOUBTFUL COMPLIMENT. 

ne this afternoon Joha 

Ge John, Yee, Sir hee **Confound the weather! It was pasion, (to Gifted Amateur). Lreally must compliment yon upon your excellent make-up. 
Land M. That's right “make us truly thantfal.” beautifully fine this morning when Gifted Amateur, Make-up? I haven't touched my face yet 


John. But he wouldn't | leave it, Sir Solomon, without the cash. (Bad languages. 1 left, and now look at it! Visitor, Not made-up? Why, I think you are simply splendid. i. i 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, November 21, 1885. 


LaTEsT — from = aay oo Land has called out 
his generals and ordered loading e Royal Blunderbuss, which 
bas been known to go off with a big 
bang on more than one occasion, now 
and in—but that is a mere detail— 
the life out of the chap who 
fired it by a nasty back kick. Mean- 
while, the King and all his subjects, 
except the generals engaged on the 
gun, have got under their beds, and 
await results with no small amount of 
trepidation. *° 


ALLY-CAMPANE. A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
Pe A CaLEnpaB yor THE Wsex Expnia NoveMBER 28th. 
RAtyy round! rally round. The great day is ra idly approaching 
( when ALLY SLOPER, "priend of Man and Late will be to the fore. 
There is no question as 
to his being at the head 
of the poll and of his 
having been trium- 
phantly elected with 
an overwhelming majo- 
rity. Neither is there 
any question as to what 


22nd November, 1618.—Picnics were known and 
in the reign of James I. An amusing description of one is given ina 
letter from Sir Philip Mainwaring. The knight is writing to Lord 
Arundel from Newmarket, and dates his letter as above :—"‘ The Prince 
his birthday hathe beene solemnised heare by those few Marquises and 
Lords which found themselves heare; and, to supply the want of the 
Lords, Knights and Squires were admitted to a consultation, wherein it 
was resolved that such a number should meete at Gamiges, and bring 
every man his dish of meate. It was left to their own choyces what to 


place in the gg a Atty had a very heavy time of it | bring. Some strove to be substantial, some curios, and some extrava- 
will occupy. The Pre- on Lord Mayor's Day. After doing ci Sir George Goring’s invention bore away the bell, and that was 

miership Will, as a mat- his Whittington performance, as is | foure huge, brawny piggs, pireing hott, bitted and harnised with ropes 

ter of course, be his, known to the vuaders of the “Harr. | of , all tyde to a monstrous ee And, on the 28th of 
the same month, Mr. Chamberlain wrote to Sir Dudley Carleton :— 


Houpay,” he dined with the Lord 
Mayor, and afterwards with the 
servants at the Guildhall. Between 
these two very festive meals he ad- 
journed to the Manchester Hotel in 


and equally as a matter 
of course is it that 
he will be First Lord 
of the Tr-asury. Mean- 
while his Manifesto is 


‘(We hear nothing from Newmarket but that they devise all the means 
they can to make themselves merry. As of late, there was a feast 
appointed at a farmhouse not far off, whither every man should bring 
his dish. The King brought a great chine of beef, the Marquis of 


} doing its work through- ‘Aldersgate Street, and didn’t he give Ye Hamilton four pigs encircled with sausages, the Ear! of Southampton 
| out the country. i Fests’ pees My nec heed Bay. two turkeys, another six partridges, and “one a whole tray fall of 
“° 3 ther!! After which he tripped lightly | buttered eggs, and so all passed off very pleasantly. 


More Sropt.— We 
had a great coursing 
match at Hackbridge 
! the other day. We 

started several bunnys, 
some really almost as big as rats. No welshers there, as it cost half a 
wheel to get in. When the dorgs made their gallant charge on their 
quarry a sportive neighbour said the: looked like Jumbo to a flea as 
compared with their prey. Great enthusiasm ! heavy betting! I saw 
with my own oculi one Leviathan bookmaker book 12 to 8 on one event 
with a Corinthian plunger—in shillings. The distribution of the prizes 
was quite an event, and the banquet concluding the meting was, by 
reason of the homeopathic quantities of the viands a real hyel ic euccess 
—not a case of dyspepsia heard of since! Good business ! 

oe 


to Ye Musicke, under ye direction of one Samuel Rushton, of 
8, Thomas, Charterhouse. *° 


A FEARSOME love tragedy, according to Lord Bob, has cari & taken 
place in Paris, owing to the fact, as reporte:l by his lordship (who pro- 
ably got it from Gals i), that the parents of the girl would not take 
her sweetheart into their ily. ‘Although they take in wasbi - 
they have taken down the rest of the notice, ‘¢ Mangling done here, 

o* 
* 

Ong who has breathed the atmosphere of the Court for the last 
five-and-thirty years says that ‘‘the cornicy Seapm ments of the Royal 
household were at one time superintended in a fi so lax that half 
the minor officials connected with various Royal palaces did not give 
an order to a tradesman half a dozen times in a decade. Joints, fruit, 
vegetables, and groceries were provided in extraordi profusion. If 
a brace of pheasants was wanted for the Queen’s table, twenty brace 
would be ordered, and divided am: the of the back- and 
the other supernumeraries. But ce Albert, with the love of 


23rd November, 1830,—0n this day Mr. Saunders, the lead- 
ing salesman in the lobster trade, and the secretary to the Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, waited on the Lord Mayor to 
solicit his interference with the practice of plugging lobsters claws, 
This practice was the cause of great agony to the poor lobster, and the 
lace where the plug is stuck is always completely mortified. The 
rd Mayor (who might not have been able to check the practice 
because it was cruel), the power to interfere on the ground of the 
injury to the lobster as an article of food. Crabs seem to be more 
sensitive than lobsters. When the latter are taken to the boiling- 
houses, they are pl into a boiling cauldron for twenty minutes, 
Crabs are Dod te Gis eens wey 1 at ae can ems are sO 
acute, that they would dash their claws in con ve agony if 
pant in hot water. To prevent this mutilation, they are first killed 
y the dexterous insertion of a needle through the head. The word 
“lobster,” as applied to soldiers, is of very old date. In 1643, Sir 
William Waller received from London a fresh regiment of 500 horse, 
under the command of Sir Arthur Haslerig, which were so prodigiously 


* 
His Grace THE Dook SNOOK Ls 7 to acknowledge the following 
farther subscriptions to the “ SLOPER UMBRELLA FuND” :— 

Brought forward from last week 2s. . ; G. Garret (astiord) (4.5 Polony 


Barnes(Preston) $4. ; Joe Bedworth, R.U Lal Ba Goodtimes (Leicester)3d-; | economy which distinguished him, commenced about the year 1855 to armed, that they were called by the king’s party “‘the regiment of 
dives Be are) ade Hiaasen xing petra * Pr. (Wor: examine the house-books, and in a very short time the loose keeping of lobsters,” because of their bright —_ gs with which t ey were 
cester) 1d. Total amount received up to date 8s. 44d. the accounts which had previously prevailed underwent a thorough and — . perfect cuirassiers), and were the first men so armed on 


searching reform A saving of several thousands a year was effected— 
not, however, before many officials had amassed considerable fortunes 


at the Queen's expense.” °° 


Mr. Harris has placed Drury Lane Theatre at the disposal of the 
widow of the late Mr. Harry Jackson, for this afternoon, the 2lst of 
November; on which 
occasion a benefit 


In addition to the purchase of the New Umbrella for ALLY, the found- 
ing of the “Sloper Home for Waifs and Strays,” and the purchase of 
the “Sloper Lifeboat,” it is now proposed to invest a portion of the 
‘Sloper Umbrella Fund” in such a manner as to guarantee a liberal 
supply of *‘ unsweetened ” for the Eminent for the remainder of his days, 
Bein time! Be in Time! ! “* 


Our old friend Dundreary appears to have lost little or none of his 


ii 

24th November, 1740.—William Duell was this day tried 
for murder. He was executed at Tyburn, but came to life when about 
——— dissection at Surgeons’ Hall, which stood in the Old Bailey. 
A ous experiment was performed here, in the beginning of the 
sostary, upoe the body of one Foster, who was executed for the murder 
of his wife. The corpse was subjected to the galvanic process by 
Mr. Aldini (a nephew of Galvani), in the presence of several profes- 


po} if A. SUoPER may judge from the hearty laughter and formance will be given sional gentlemen. On the first application of the process to the face 

rt gare the heard oa even = baat Roar y: ded ni deceased to quiver, the muscles = horribly con- 
when presen: orn good and one eye ‘na subsequent experiment the 
the Strand Theatre, although the bill, and there ought to right hand was raised and paren and the legs and thighs were eet in 


be a big muster, for 
during his life Harry ( 
was a great public ‘ 
favourite, and in what- 
ever character he took, 
was, to the best of my 
recollection, unexce 
tionally successful. 
Many years ago he was 
stage manager to the 
notorious Lola Montez, 
when she turned actress 
for a while. ‘ 


motion, and it appeared to all the ——— that the wretched man 
was on the point of being restored to life. According to Mr. J. Saund 

in Knight's " London,” when the right arm was raised, as menti 
above, it struck one of the officers of the institution, who died that very 
afternoon of the shock. 


ance ee 

26th November, 1640.—A negro woman in Virginia, this 
day gave birth to a lusus mature, in the shape of a chil with two 
heads, four arms, and two chests ; ‘but from the wmbilicus downwards, 
the formation was that of a single child. It did not survive, A living 
and fect child was born at the same time. 

25th November, 1835.— Aninquest, held in Londonon this day, afforded 
illustrative testimony to that remarkable duality, double action, or alter- 
nate action of the — physiologists and medical men have so 


ong ago took 
the town by storm. Mr. 

during his father's life was in the 
habit of rehearsing the piece on 
tour previous to the arrival of the 
original representative, and all his 
business” is therefore a careful 
reproduction of that familiar to a 
former generation of playgoers, 


words, Méchet, the manager, is a ( <7 


* 
dour Street, where they had a few Not man: 5 uently noticed, and which has formed the basis for so many theories, 
thelate Lord Strathnairn i Mackerel a gentleman connected with the East India Company, 
ral Cordon : and somes jabe? S ie a cenicc: comunaltzed suicide by taking: — acid, while Sars under = 
in ecstacies over the soup, an . extraordinary paroxysm 0} ons, During a period of four years he 
entrées; but her ire was aroused Among the guests in the Setar a roe dolazions every alternate day. Dr. James Johnson, his 


smoking-room one night 
were some young ca’ 
officers, who were nar- 
rating tales of various 
akylarking adventures in=) 
which they had latelys! 
been engaged. The veteran took himself off to bed, and his room being 
overhead, they shortly after heard the furniture in that an:riment 
being moved about. The next morning some one alluded to this at 
b ast. ‘Ha ha!” said Lord 8, ‘I was not going to let you 
youngsters say you had ‘drawn’ a field-marshal, so I put the chest of 
drawers against the door.” He was over seventy at the time. 

*¢ 

* 

Our old friend, the ‘* Organized Opposition,” has come again to the 
front, and some young man, under a threat of hooting down the new 
Peay at the Olympic, obtained black-mail from the manageress. The 
authors of the piece say :—''Soon after the cpaning of the doors on 
Monday it was evident that the enemy had entered in full force. As 
every one knows, even a few malcontents can soon effect a disturbance 
in a great crowd, and these emissaries of a malignant opposition began 
their operations long before the play began, hooting the opening farce 
and causing so much commotion during the entr’acte, that we had almost 
determined not to raise the curtain at all on Alone in London. Scarcely 
had the curtain risen when a ringleader in the gallery was heard to say, 
* Now, boys, keep your eyes on me, and mind and watch me when they 
call the authors.’ The prologue went with little interruption, but 
scarcely had the first act opened and a certain performer appeared in the 
scene when the disturbance began. Fortunately, the interest of the 
drama held the majority in thrall, and the frantic efforts of the malcon- 
tents became more and more unavailing as the play proceeded. . . 
If any doubt re- 
mained in our 
minds it was dis- 
pelled on the se- 
cond night. At 
four o'clock on 
Tuesday afternoon 
a band of twenty 
persons assembled 
at the stage door, 
affirming / mirabile 
dictu/) that they 
had Lay sent Pa 
oppose the cal 
which had been 
formed against the 
piece, and offerin 
their pugilistic an 
vocal services for a 
pecuniary consider- 
ation. In spite of 
all persuasions 
they remaine 
there until the per- 
formance began. 
Nine of them then 

id their money 


physician, had bound himeelf by a solemn promise to the unhappy man 
never to divulge the exact nature of the delusions in question. Ful- 
filling this promise, he avoided giving to the jury any detailed axcount. 

25th November, 1702.—Haagen Swensden was on this day tried for 
feloniously stealing and marrying Mra, Pleasant Rawlins, an heiress, 
and convicted and executed for the same, on the 9th December following. 


nn 

26th November, 1789.—John Elwes, the extraordinary miser, 
died on this day. He was the son of a successful brewer in Southwark 
named Morr Elwes’s whole system of life and saving was founded 
on pure self-d 


when the bill came, and she saw ae 
how absurdly cheap it was — for 

Tootsie doesn't believe eee 

good unless very dear. ‘' You wi want to take me to the ‘ Bouillons 
Duval ’ next,” she said indignantly, as she had just come across the 
following paragraph :—‘‘ A company has been ized to establish in 
London restaurants where well-selected and well-cooked food will be 
supplied on the principle of the well-known ‘ Bouillons Duval,’ of Paris. 
The large buildings 26 and 27 High Holborn, which are situated in the 
centre of a population somentially of the class from which support may 
be crpactd } have been secured by the company, and branch establish- 
ments will be opened in other parts of the metropolis. In addition to 
the distinctive features of the Paris company, club-rooms will be pro- 
vided for the use (gratuitously) of those who frequent the company's 
restaurants.” “° 


enial. He would walk miles in the rain, rather than hire 
a conveyance; and sit hours in wet clothes, rather than incur the 
pa of afire. He would eat meat in the last stage of putrefaction, 
a a charnel-house of sustenance,” rather than allow a small profit to a 
itcher. 
26th November, 1708.—The most violent storm on record in En, land 
occurred this day. The Eddystone lighthouse, with its architect, Win- 
stanley, were destroyed; 13 men-of-war were wrecked, and 1,500 seamen 
perished, with the Admiral Beaumont ; Bishop Kidder, and a great 
number of persons, were killed ; and an immense number of animals, 
and a great {amount of A ne gon destroyed. In May, 1811, at Wor- 
cester, 150 rooks were killed in one rookery by the hail, and the glass 
broken was estimated at £5,000. 


PS ee 

a7th November, 1799.—As the Earl of Scarborough, with his 
sister, were passing through Fitzroy Square, which was lly lighted, 
the coachman mistook his way, and drove over into an area ten or twelve 
feet deep. His lordship and sister escaped with slight contusions ; the 
——— had his ribs broken ; and the footman died in consequence of 

is injuries, 

27th November, 1835.—The seat of the Marquis of Salisbury, Hatfield 
House, was almost destroyed by fire. The Dowager Marc joness, in 
whose room the fire originated, was burnt to death. She was upwards 
of gai Pegi years of age, and her head-dress is supposed to have caught 
fire while reading or = 

27th November, 1773.—A la’ , named Powell, this day started on 
a feat of walking from London to York and back. He accomplished the 
task in six days. The distance was about 402 miles, He again accom- 
plished the feat on 20th June, 1778, when 57 years of age. 

27th November, 1827.—An eruption of the mud volcano of Jokmali 
on the Caspian Sea, occurred this day. The flames burst forth an 
blazed up to an extraordinary height for a period of three hours, 80 a8 
to be seen at the distance of 30 miles, after which they scarcely rose 
above the crater which discharged the mud, 


or aa aa ee 
28th November, 1833.—Two witnesses appeared at a criminal 
trial in the Old Bailey, who refused to be sworn in the usual way, 
pba / themselves Atheists, Counsel refused to interrogate them, and 
they withdrew from the court amidst strong expressions of disgust. 
28th November, 1710.—The Rev. ig 3 man, whose baptism 
is registered on this day was rector of Bilton, in Warwickshire. He 
willed that at his death his body should be wrapped in a strong double- 
winding sheet, and deposited on a bed in a summer-honse in his garden. 
The doors and windows were then to be locked up and bolted, and the 
building planted round with evergreens, and fenced off with iron or oak 
pales painted a dark blue colour. Years after, when a survey of this 
curious burial-place was made, a dried up, skinny figure, having appa- 
rently the consistence of leather, was found—one arm was laid across 


Tue curious case of a one-armed and bare-footed beggar, who has, 
neverthcless, the missing arm and the boots concealed about his person, 
was investigated recently at the Clerkenwell Police Court. The results 
were cruelly cautionsome to the accomplished artist who, thus, ap- 
parently, dlismembers himself for commercial purposes. 
oe 
e 
ACCORDING to the New York Tribune, American cricket has improved 
vastly, yet Englishmen are ‘overwhelmingly sa ior ;” and Alexandry 
is pleased to learn that, on each day of their visit to E gland last year, 
the Philadelphian cricketers ‘‘lesrned more cricket than they could 
here in twelve months.” *° 


Tne Emperor of Russia has struck the name of Prince Alexander of 
Bulgaria off the Russian Army List, and has relieved his Highness of his 
functions as Honorary Colonel of the Thirteenth Battalion of the Rifle 
Brigade. When the gods are angry, they know how to make their dis- 
pleasure felt ; and the Muscovite Jove openly indulges in an outburst of 
Olympian wratb. 
It is not necessary 
to overlook the 
ag ry 

ipline 
in order to inten: 
pret this act as 
one of petulant 
chagrin and calcu- 
lated malice. Not 


ing Prince Alex- 
ander, the Czar 
employs every 
weapon in the Im- 
perial armoury to 
injure him, and we 
are told there is 
some und for 
sup that the 
Bulgars, who have 
never been re- 
markable for any 


striking display of and entered the | the chest, and the other hanging down the body, which, though never 
courage, may ery. On being | embalmed, seems to have remained perfectly uncorrup 
. eventually turn | spoken to yy the police, their leader said that they might be quiet that 28th November, 1840,—London was this day enveloped in dense fog, 
against their now that he is thrown over by Russia, and may | night, but that if they were not liberally paid, they would return next | whic arrested business in the city and on the river. ious accidents 
make a fresh bid for the Czar’s favours, a contingency which can scarcely | night and prevent the peaceful representation of the play. ‘It’s to be | and loss of life took place, Such an event had not occurred before for 


fail to introduce fresh complications into a situation which is already 


iy 
‘ i treets 
| i \ severely strained. twenty years, It was impossible to find the way along the s! 


peace or war,’ he said (we give his very words), ‘and if we're not squared, 
jook without lighted torches, 


out again to-morrow.’” 
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LIMEHOUSE NELL. 


A Hv and a kiss, 
A kiss and a hug, 


A drink of rum from a cracked china 


mug, 
And Bill went off to sea. 
Late and early, 
Early and late, 
She waits as only a woman can wait, 
While Bill's away at sea. 


s . . ° 


Toiling wearily, full of care, 


hovel ; 
Reeking smells and typhoid’s there, 
Where theft and murder grovel 
With flaunting vice. 


Noisy footsteps on the stair, 


fear ; 
Who enters, rolling like a bear— 
tg of onions, rum, and beer ? 
hy, Bo’sen Joe! 
Then she gasps in wild affright 


Limehouse Nell. Bill?” 


Don’t fank acove? Yer faceis white ! 


He ain't swallowed no ‘leaden pill,’ 
On’y slung his hook ! 


‘* Reg’lar took in port with a lass— 
We ain’t seen 'im for more’n a year,— 
Desarted ship when he'd ‘ad a glass ; 
She wur good to look at—temper 
queer, 
Bein’ a furriner ! 
‘Here's some rum, let’s hev it, 


gal 
Out of ‘that queer, cracked chaney 
mug. 
Hang on ter me, yer Bill’s old pal— 
Seakes! what up? The rely 


jug— 
ie! she’s fainted !" 
* s * s 
A shudder, a shiver ! 


A shiver, a shudder ! 
A weak, frail grasp at a barge's 
radder, 
And Nell went off to sleep. 
Quite dead? Yes! 
Yes, quite dead ! 
A cracked china mug in her hand, 
they said ; 
Mad as mad could be! 
* Bill, I'll love! 
Tl love Bill! 


In heaven or hell, es ig eternity still !"— 
In a note they foun: 


Bo'sen Joe, 


AN ANECDOTE. 


Ws do not wish to insiouate anything against a departed nobleman 
but the following anecdote is rather suggestive that George, the third 
Earl of Oxford, might not have been averse to the ‘‘ flowing bole” : — 
‘‘ Among the many fanciful experiments made by Soares, the third 
Earl of Oxford, was one of driving four red deer (stags) in @ phaeton, 
instead of horses, As he was one day driving them to Newmarket 
their ears were accidentally saluted with the cry of a pack of hounds, 
who, soon after approaching the road, immediately caught scent of the 
four-in-hand, and commenced a new sort of chase. In vain did his 
lordship exert all his charioteering shill; in vain did his well-trained 
grooms eni-avour to ride before them ; reins, trammels, and the weight 
of the carriage were of no effect ; off au é went with the celerity of a 
whirlwind, and this modern Phaeton le fair to experience the fate of 

is namesake. Luckily, however, his-lordship had been accustomed to 
drive these ficry-eyed steeds to the Ram Inn in Newmarket, which was 
most happily at hand. Into the yard they suddenly bounded, to the 
dismay of the ostler and stable boys; here they were fortunatel: over- 
wered, and the stags, the phaeton, and his lordship were all lena. 
eously huddled together in a large barn, just as the hounds appeared 

in full cry at the gate.” 


WHAT IS A TRAVELLER? 


Wantep forthwith a judicious unraveller 

Of this horrible mystery—What is a Traveller? 

It’s proper to state, that the point to explain, 

The magistrates all have attempted in vain. 
According to one, he who travels on one day, 
Don't travel at all if he travels on Sunday; 

And therefore, on Sunday, wherever you roam, 
Unless you're on business, you're stopping at home. 
The publicans feel it a difficult task 

To learn what the law don’t allow them to ask; 

For the judge has decided they mustn't be cavillers 
With any who enter their houses as travellers ; 

For these every innkeeper’s bound to supply 
Without asking questions,—although, by-the-bye, 
The law with its penalties has him again, 

Unless he can prove what he can't ascertain. 

The publican, therefore, is free to confess, 

As he mustn't find out, and he don’t like to guess, 
He’s prepared to reward the judicious unraveller 
Of the horrible mystery— What is a traveller? 


—f—— 


THE SHOEMAKER’S VERY “LAST.” 


A CONTEMPLATIVE shoemaker, meditating on the various sections of 
oe Church, glanced around his shop and made his comparisons 
That tall pair of wellington boots might well exemplify the VERY 
ise Church ; those leather shoes the extreme Low any 7 whilst the 
h-lows” (or bluchers) represent the happy (?) medium between the 
two. The clergymen who are artfully gliding towards ‘ High” may be 
desi; ated as ‘‘slippers,” The pair of tight-laced boots in the corner 
are the J ryder narrow Church, and yonder large and easy, square-toed. 
gouty old gentleman's shoes typify the broad Church. But leather (and 
there's nothing like leather ”) is the basis of all, even down to the boots 
and shoes of the ‘‘full-blown Romanist ;” but in his case the original 
‘uaterial has been so overlaid with ‘' varnish,” so ornamented with bows, 
buckles, &c., and so much has been ‘tagged’ on to it, that the sub- 
stratum is almost hidden, and thove courtly, highly varnished, patent- 
leather, full-dress boots, may well stand for him. 

But, ae the s-eptical rationalist, what boots it? Wherefore all this 
bootless discussion about forms and ceremonies, and how, amongst so 
many styles of boots, is one to shoes (sic) amongst them ? 

Moral (by Shvemaker).—Our constitutional shoes we can highly re- 
commend as very good for every-day wear, and warranted to stand the 
test of time. Even our i, gs are sometimes useful, where the ankles 
are weak ; but the tall wellingtons do not admit of proper freedom of 
action, and cramp the movements ; whilst the patent-leather dress-boots 
are more for show and ceremony than for steady wear. This is our ex- 
perience ; but we do not -vish to furce any particular class of boot upon 
obi rr for who can .»ll where (or how) the shoe pinches but the 

r 


Nell works in a squalid Limehouse 


She's cold and sick with hope and 


‘* Bo’sen Joe! Bill's pal! ere’s 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


——— 
*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we are 
unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire. 


57, FLEET Street, Torquay, Nov. 12, '85. 

Dear Sir,—I herewith hand you an account of our Carnival held on 
the 5th inst. Enclosed you will find small hand-bill, copies of which I 
circulated “ freely” in the procession, and had the honour of walking as 
ALLY SLOPER by the side of the Lord Mayor's coach. On the whole it 
was a grand sight for Torquay— grander ever known. There were 
about twenty trollies of one sort and another, the chief of them being 
ships gaily rigged, christened Pinafore, &c Neptune was a nice turn 
out. On board the Victory, Mr. and Mrs. John Bull; Punch and Judy, 
drawn by teams of donkeys, Pecksniff, Mrs. Gamp. Several theatrical 
pieces representing scenes from Patience, &c., kc. Also a splendid car 
representing Japanese life. State carriage with mayor, sheriffs, &c., &c., 
drawn by six horses with postillions, Mephistopheles was a leading 
feature of the ae, drawn on a trolly with horses and postillion, 
and accompanied by several of his sprites, which caused some amount 
of attraction and praise. Britannia followed up the rear of a numerous 
quantity contanny mashers, &c. (present period), knights in armour, 
beautifully and mounted on splendid cattle, three bands in 
costume, and about 300 guys on foot, some most extensively and beauti- 
fully dressed. If 1 told you everything that transpired I am sure I 
should fill up your ‘“‘ HaLr-Hoxipay,” so | must content myself b; 
sending you a few of the numerous attractions, I may add a gran 
display of fireworks, by Pain of London, wound up the P ings, 
which brought out (notwithstanding the bad weather) thousands of 
people. I might also add that my ‘‘ dear daughter” was freely inquired 
after. 1 was obliged to tell them that Torquay atmosphere is too damp 
for her, and various other excuses which caused a deal of pain to her 
numerous patrons here. Eventually I had to promise to bring her with 
me next year. So please remember Torquay to her, and I pops she is 
quite well, Yours truly, A. J. GOWYN. 
The Epitor, ‘‘ The Sloperies,” Shoe Lane, Fleet Street. 


THE SMALL-POX EPIDEMIC AT MONTREAL AND 
RE-VACCINATION. 
To the Editor of " ALLY SLopgr’s HaLr-HOLiDay.” 


own officials—honestly admitted the facts so discreditable to vaccination, 
and forthwith issued an official order informing the army that re-vac- 
cination was no longer compu . For similar disastrous results (the 
details of which were brought before the delegates at the late Inter- 
national Anti-Vaccination Congress, at Berne), the law enforcing 
vaccination in the Federal Army of Switzerland has been abrogated. 
It is to be hoped that our own Minister of War will profit by these 
experiences, before further disasters are perpetrated in carrying out this 
useless and dangerous operation. 

ours faithfull WILLIAM TEBB. 

7 ALBERT RoaD, REGENT’s Park, N.W., Nov. 13th. 


Wootwicu, Nov, 14th, 1885. 
Dsak OLD ALLY,—Will you tell us next week when the next anni- 
versary of = birthday is due. We are anxious to know on what day 
it falls, Idle curiosity, you know. Have I any chance of being made 
F.0.8. in the Woolwich Habitation of the Stores Leagee. T am nine- 
teen years of age, a regular subscriber, smoke, , got run in on one 
occasion, and am a regular young black; generally. Besides which, 
I have a pretty little sister I can introduce you to. 
Yours, with love to Tootsie, DICKY REDCAP. 


THE GIRL WHO FLOPS, 


Yes, there is no other way of describing her actions and attitudes— 
she flops, She has just come into the room, and | knew, as I saw the 
handle of the door turn with a kind of uncertain jerk, that I was going 
to be blessed by the presence of her, my—alas |—my beloved. 
As she stands before me, she looks more like an overgrown school- 
girl than the heiress who has promised to crown, or half-crown, my life, 
and be queen—or, better still, the golden sovereign of my house and home, 
I note that she is loose about the waist (I have noted this before when 
enjoying my privilege as fiancé), and that there is rather much of her. 
However, I console myself with the thought that you never saw a 
Venus tightly laced,—at least not according to statuary law; and that 
she is enough round to satisfy that gentleman who lectured so 
eloquently upon woman’s dress, and woman's follies generally, not hee 
long ago at Kensington. Her feet are not small—I cannot with tra 
describe them so—and I doubt if Pinet ever made a pair of boots that 
would fit them. She has slippers on—slippers—without heels—and her 
falls in a compact lump which would apprise me she was near even 
if I did not see her. 
Her hands—large, red, helpless hands—hang, as it seems, to her 
arms, and her arms in turn are suspended from her thick-set shoulders, 
Could she herself ly? Iwonder, could she adopt any of 
those bewitching tricks of {rulation which are so enchan a 
pretty woman! But then she is not pretty—-no, she is not even that! 
She Peni ion i truly eetek, eal o ardent, pears for As 
moment with her lips vaguely , and then approac! @ 80! 
takes a seat. No,no! The seat takes her, or rather, the seat does not 
ive way under her, as, with a sudden collapse of all her muscles, she 
falls, or rolls, in a heap on to it—her feet stuck out, and her arms still 
hanging beside her, while she cries with a giggling guggle, ‘‘ What'sthe 
matter, Alfy darling, you look like a stuck pig?” . . . 


ee 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


A Nearo lately died in Fleet Street. The neighbours said he was a 
blackamvor. ALLY contends that he was not a blacky more, but a 
blacky less. 
A CaPTIVATING one of Miss Sloper’s acquaintance has just told her 
young man, who is backward in coming forward, that she won't be kept- 
G@-watieng any longer. 
GgocraPHicaL Con.—If the world is round, how on earth can it come 
to an end? 

MEN or MaRk.—Burglars who have had the '‘ cat.” 
PuBLic CHARACTERS, — ids, 
GaRDENING MzgM.—Now is the time to look out your Christmas 
Annuals. Don't forget ‘‘ Sloper's Kalendar for 1886" (14. only). 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tame Capps, axD How rusy Prarep THEM. 
Commenced in,No. 64.) 


—~ 
QUEEN OF CLUBS—/ Continued. ) 

THE Queen of Clubs ends her story with a sigh, and the sigh seems 
to find an echo in the hearts of her listeners, for they remain silently 
pang at the oak logs crumbling into a brilliant glow upon the 

It is not perhaps so much the story itself as the simple manner of 
Estelle’s relation that sends a thrill home to them, and casts their 
memories back to those days—not so long since—when they, too, loved, 


Estelle Arandell dashes off a wild waltz. 


and were beloved. The pathos of her voice as she speaks of Arthur 
touches them all, and the fire seems to sparkle less brightly, the lamps 
to burn dimmer, as each recalls a past which the present cannot 
obliterate. 

‘*A Quaker’s meeting!" cries Rosalind, always the first to speak ; 
Haig ugh with which she accompanies her words is unnatural and 


The spell is broken, and Estelle Arundell, springing from her seat, 
darts to the piano, and dashes off a wild waltz. 

Then, without pausing, she plays a rapid prelude, and with a power 
ful but musical voice sings one of those lively songs with which, as 
Queen of Clubs, she had formerly charmed the uenters as the 
Theatre Royal, Lawnborough ; then another and another, until the 

jety, which was at first forced, becomes genuine, and the evening ends 

ppily and merrily. 

A bright, clear frost; monning succeeds the night, and tempts the 
Ladies of the Round Table to a long ramble over rock and moor, till 
they reach the summit of Grantley Beacon, whence far away over a wide 
ar rl ee and dale the glittering sunlight on the distant ocean is 

y e. 

All except Rosalind Grahame look long and fixedly at the silvery 
line, and Adela Charlton hums, ‘‘‘O wind, blow gently across the sea, 
And waft my darling safe back to me.’” 

“Tf we are all on in this absurd manner,” cries the Queen of 
Hearts, ‘‘ we shall be melancholy mad before the primroses and violets 
are out. Estelle, it is your story of last night which has cast this 
gloom over us, I claim the right to relate ks experiences this evening, 
and I promise you a hearty Jaugh over my adventures,” 

“Do, Rosie,” answers Sibyl, trying her best to conjure a smile upon 
the face which has been turned so wistfully oceanward. ‘‘ We want 
something to enliven us.” 

And so the matter is settled, and the four ladies descend from their 
exalted position, where a cruel frost-laden wind is blowin keenly, and 
make their way back to the Towers; and later on, cl ng round the 
—— fire, they call upon Rosalind Grahame for the fulfilment of her 

rom: 
at I have no exciting adventures to relate,” she says, toying with her 
bracelet. ‘‘ Mine has been but a commonplace life com with yours, 
Sibyl ; but | think I shall be able to show that I am fully qualified by 
disappointments in love to be numbered amongst the Ladies of the 
Round Table.” 

Then, nestling cosily am the soft cushions of a low lounging 
chair, and looking round at her companions with a roguish smile, the 
Queen of Hearts, sure of her sovereignty, begins her confession. 


_-——. 
THE QUEEN OF HEARTS. 


I SHALL not go back to babydom to commence my story, though I 
have been told, till I am weary of the words, that I was a torn ; 
and I have reason to believe I did “ee with the family doctor, bald- 
headed and spectacled, before I could s 

In childhood I had of course my affatres de coeur, and was fora whole 
month devotedly attached to a juvenile earl in a sailor suit. The 
measles parted us, and a month ago I saw his marriage in the papers 
to an American belle, whose father reigns aes in New York 
over oil, or corn, or pigs, or something equally wealthy and un- 


Old Admiral Breeze, with a wooden leg and a pension, was my next 
flame ; but that, I fear, was cupboard love. He brought me Everton 
toffee whenever he came to the house, and I adored him. 

I don’t think I had anything worth calling a serious passion till I 
was sixteen, and then, while I was at a finishing school at Brighton, I 
met Laurence Holt. . 

He was such a handsome fellow !—dark, with a splendid moustache, 
anda egies | poetical look about the eye, and a deep melancholy voice, 
as if he had a silent sorrow, 

I had but a few opportunities of speaking to him (to hear him quote 
Byron was like listening to the waves rolling in upon the shore) ; still, we 
met frequently, for when 
we took our daily walk 
along the King’s Road we 
always encountered him 
(and he did dress so well !), 
and though we neither of 
us dared to publicly recog- 
nise the other, the ie he 
looked unutterable things 

every other Hh in 
the school madly on 

We correspon He . 
left his letters for me at a 
boot-shop, and I used to ‘MM 
break a pair of laces twice 
a week in order to make ; 
an excuse for going in to 
obtain the precious epistles, 

He was not rich, poor 
dear !—a clerk ina Govern 
ment office, he told me; 
bat, then, as I answered 
him, wealth did not matter, 
for I, though not exactly an 
heiress, had plenty for us 
both, 


It was after that that I 
received a letter from him 
which fairly took my breath Rosalind. 
away. He asked me to 
elope with him ; and I, very foolishly of course, consented, You see, I 
knew he was awfully nice-looking, and could quote Byron beautifully, 
and—vwell, there was something so romantic in an elopement ! 

(To be continued in vur next. ) 
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McoNAB OF THAT ILK. 
the merry bigamist, it has been noticed by his intimates that McNab has become despondent. 


{ | 376 


*.* Since the conviction of Captain Macdonald, 


- R 2 \\ 
1. “This is mair than human natur’ could stand,” ssid the 2 “£Efter all I have sacrificed for the 
guid of the perish, to be treated thus " No, 3, Bo he "' poove.” 


The Mouldy Caboozers out for aday’srun. They killed all Elder, as this last indignity met his gaze the first thing in the 
the pheasants and partridges some months back. morning. it was too much ; he would quit this world 
as ss fete - of ingratitude—he would dive into space. 


NY \S hp 2S 

‘ ~ pee 
1st Cabby. This is the sort of weather, eh, old chap? Glorious | 
ain't it? Wish it ‘ud last for ever. 


* said old Wabeteras he hauled him out, ‘it's an ill-pl I 5. “Hauld yer hand, McNab. Hanld yer hand, ” shrieked Wabste: 
on your part tae droon me and the bit laddie by ¢ im the as they restrained the Elder's persistent ehorts to seek a ee — 


4. Mon,’ 


boat wi’ yer head.” 


| | 6. ‘Ah, wid like to ken,” sald the Elder, “ what 7. “Ye're gaun wi’ me tae the Provost's,” said 8. “It wid hae been as weel,” said Wabster, afr 
Return from the Midland Conntt-s’ Handicap of a gentleman bisness ye have interferin’ wi folk on the rood tae Wabster, ‘for trying tae droon ‘meandtheladdie.” awhile, ‘if I had let the villun droon, only it wid hae 
well knowa io Tarf Circles, Wha'sher. space” been awfal for the poor fish.” 


(il ty 


The Bhoe Lane baker who wants Storer for 
a customer, and who promises to vote for the 


Eminent. 


Pippe the well-known song-writer. Just 


{ - — —— pee ‘ Bandit Chief,” you know the song, | THE TRUTH WILL OUT 
inning, | . 
j [ OVERHEARD ON THE MIDLAND. P’Brave be the bandit band, Engaged Couple. 
\j Bulious Season Ticket Holder. Ticket? My face is my ticket Bashtul the bandit bride,"— He. How are you enjoying yourself, my love? B 
\ Guard. Then you ought by rights to be travelling ina third-class carriage ; we don't Just before, I say, it was advertised, Imet him She. Oh, very well ; only some idiot atamped on my toe in the last waltz. , 
} \ allow no yalier pasteboard in here! fa. S. T. H. changes colour right off. thusinthestrand. Pippeisawfully thorough. [He knew who the tdiot was but didn't mention it. 
ns, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., ‘and Published for the Proggietor, by W. J. Sinkins, at “The Sloperies,” 99 Bhoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, November 21, 1885. 
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